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besieged force, describes with simple pathos the 1884.
last days of the doomed city.1 Gordon's hair had
turned white with anxiety, and with hope constantly
deferred. Hundreds who had died from want of
food lay unburied in the streets. Bordeini's final
interview with Gordon is unspeakably tragic.
" What more can I say ?" cried the General " I
have nothing more to say. The people will no
longer believe me. I have told them over and
over again that help would be here. But it has
never come, and now they must see I tell them
lies/' On the 26th of January, eleven months and Fan of
a few days from Gordon's arrival, Khartoum fell
In the darkness of the early morning the Mahdi's
men crept up to the ditch between the White Nile
and the city gate. When the startled sentries
fired, the enemy were already within the lines.
Farag Pasha, Gordon's second in command, escaped
through another gate, which he opened, and sur-
rendered to the Mahdi, who killed him. Gordon Death of
met the victorious besiegers in a white uniform,
wealing his sword, and carrying his revolver, at the
head of the palace stairs. He does not appear to
have fired his revolver, or drawn his sword. As
he confronted the surging crowd, he was cut
down, and slain, just before sunrise, with their
spears. It is believed that he only meant to use
his revolver in case an attempt were made to take
him alive. Death he could not avoid, and had
never feared. His whole existence upon earth had
been passed in devotion to God's service and sub-
mission to God's will. His wisdom, if it be
wisdom, in matters of this world, was often doubt-
ful, and it was impossible to be sure of his allegi-
ance to any human authority. But no man ever
combined in more harmonious proportions the
characters of a hero and a saint.

1 Wingate's Mahdiism, pp. 163-172.
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